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Mis. Car. Married?

////. You have not vowed to die a virgin,
I know an humble sen-ant of your's, lady.

Mis. Car. Mine!

////. Would be sorry you should be a nun.

Ms. Car. Do you think he loves me, then ?
Jul I do not think

He can dissemble where he does profess
Affection ; I know his heart by mine:
Fairfield is my brother!

Mis. Car. Your brother? then the danger's not so

great;

But let us change our argument   With your pardon,
Come hither, pretty one; how old are you?

Page. I am young, lady ;
I hope you do not take me for a dwarf.

Mis. Bon. How young, I pray then ?

Page. Four summers since my life was questioned,
And then a jury of years did pass upon me.

Mis. Car. He is upon the matter, then, fifteen.

Page. A game at noddy.1

Mis. Car* You can play your cards already, it seems:
Come, drink of this syllabub.

Page. I shall spoil your game, ladies;
For if there be sack in it, it may make
You flush a three.

Jul. The boy would seem witty.

Page. I hope, ladies, you will pardon me; my lord
. commanded me to wait upon you, and I can do you no
better service than to make you laugh.

Enter F AIRFIELD and TRIER.
Fair. They're here, bless you !
Mis. Bon. Master Fairfield, you are welcome.
Fair. I presume so, but howsoever it skills2 not

1 An old game at cards.      -              a Matters.